
RACING MACHINES LIRE THIS— THREE, FOUR, FIVE^—'AND 
EVEN SIX SEATED — WERE USED IN THE RACED BIKE 
RACES OF THE 1890'S. THESE TEAMS HAD TO BE EX- 
PERTS AT PRECISION, TIMING AND COORDINATION . 



BARON DRAIS OF "GERMANY. STARTLED THE CITIZENS? 
AND FRIGHTENED THE HORSES WHEN HE APPEARED" 
ON THE STREETS OF MANN HEW IN IBIG ASTRIDE 
HIS MECHANICAL "HOBBY-HORSE", FORERUNNER OF 
THE BICYCLE-, IT BECAME KNOWN AS THE 
*DRAISIENNE", AND WAS PROPELLED SKOOTE R- FASHION - 




GILLETTE TIRES ARE "FAMOUS 'TOR THEIR MILEAGE 
AND SAFETY, TOO. THEY HAVE THE STURDINE5S 
TO TAKE ROUGH RIDING WITHOUT DA WAGE. 
EVERY GILLETTE 15 A BEAR FOR WEAR. 
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S^/£'A' BILLY BATSON, 
BOY RADIO REPORTER, 



, WORP GIVEN TO HIM 
s-^BYANOLP SORCERER 
HE IS INSTANTLY CHANGED 
TO THE WORLD'S MIGHT- 
IEST MORTAL, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL! THEN, WHEN EVIL 



IS DEFEATED AND JUSTICE 
RESTORED, THE SAME WORD 
CHANGES HIM BACK TO HIS 
BOY FORM ONCE MORE. 

BILLY'S SISTER, MARY 
BA TSON, AL SO MAKES USE 
OF THE MAGIC WORP. SHAZAM, 
TO CHANGE HERSELF TO THE 
WORLDS MIGHTIEST GIRL, 
MARY MARVEL. 

AND FREDDY FREEMAN, 
BY PRONOUNCING THE NAME 
OF HIS HERO, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
OA'S BEEN GIVEN THE POWER 
7t> CHANGE TO THE WORLDS 
MIGHTIEST BOY, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL JUNIOR! 

TOGETHER, THESE THREE 
MIGHTY FIGURES ARE mm 
AS THE MARVEL FAMILY / 
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CLOTHES'? I'LL HAVE. TO YOUR 
YOU KNOW THEY'RE. 
MADE. TO ORDER/ 
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WTEB, TC£ PLANS SETTLE* 
POWH W A MPQ&i VALLEY. 

Ktf*se? *v hush jwiwTflws .' 



WHAT CDES HE WEAtf ? 

*WAr& m this vallev ? 

COE9 HE MEAH SOME 
PEOPLE LIVE t-'ECfi 



TtIB ASTOiMDINS MsWEfi COrtESQWKiay 
BVOUSH, AS A MOSS 5MA00W R41L* 
OVEI2 7WE/VI, ANO... 
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SMOKE WITHOUT FIRE 

by 

Joseph Millard 



YOUNG Professor Paul Yarring of the 
New Vork Museum of Races stared 
into the empty box. "It— it's gone," he whis- 
pered. Then hit shy, sensitive, boyish face 
began to taka oa an expression of ferocity 
that would havt shocked people who consid- 
ered him a weakling and a sissy. "Somebody 
stole th* Shield of Jivala* 

Ha brac«d 'himself again the wall of the 
foul-smelling little cabin as the rubber 
steamer Bahia bucked over a riffle in the 
sluggish Amazon River. The terrible jungle 
heat poured down, turning the caBin into a 
steamy oven. A choking stench boiled out of 
the gray balatat of raw rubber that loaded 
the Bahia to the gunnels. 

Two days before Paul had come out of the 
jungle, flagged down the passing Bahia and 
paid an exhorbitant price for passage down 
the Amazon to Porto Bano. In his case was 
the Shield of Jivala, a device of pure gold, 
set with Brazilian diamonds and mounted on 
a plaque of rare jade, as intricately carved 
as anything that ever came out of China. 

For years, except for the interruption of 
the War, Paul had searched the upper Ama- 
zon jungles for traces of the lost Jivala race 
and this was his first concrete evidence of 
their existence outside of legends. Full of 
excitement, he had set off at once to show 
the Shield to the Brazilian authorities, at 
Belem and ask for help in excavating the 
ancient ruins where he found it. Now, less 
than two hours out of Porto Bano, it was 
missing. 

"It was there when we set out at dawn," 
he said grimly. "So it was stolen by some- 
body on the boat. That means either the 
native crewmen or Captain Tondo, and I 
don't have to be psychic to have a very good 
Idea which," 

Abruptly _ Paul snapped the empty case 
shut, dropped it into the bag and fumbled 
For the pistol he had stowed away on coming 
aboard. He found it and turned it up to the 
light. The white lines along his jawbone 
:ightened. The pistol was empty. Whoever 
lad stolen the Shield had taken the precau- 
:ion of also stealing all his bullets. 

With a steely glitter in his normally gentle 
ryes, Paul turned and strode out onto the 
ilthy deck. The natives eyed him with 
guarded scorn. Judging by his slender build 
.nd quiet manners, they considered him a 
weakling and a sissy, In a scrap, they would 



of course take orders from Captain Tondo. 
Any one of them would have outweighed 
him by fifty pounds. 

Rounding the squat cabin, Paul marched 
to the wheel where the gigantic, dirty, whis- 
kered Captain Tondo stood beside the helms- 
man. Captain Tondo was a great brute of a 
figure, weighing well over two hundred 
pounds and all bone and brutal muscle. He 
wore a faran knife and pistol in his belt. 
Watching Paul's steady approach, he hid a 
sardonic grin and spat into the oily water. 
"Enjoyin' your trip, son?" 

"No," Paul said flatly, his face pale. "I've 
been robbed and I don't like it." 

'TONDO spat a deliberate inch from Paul's 
M boot. "Have you, now? Tch-tch! Any 
idea who did it?" His grin was openly mock- 
ing. He was saying, plainer than words. 
"Yes, I robbed you, you sissy. What are you 
going to do about it?" 

"It was obviously somebody on this boat." 
Paul explained quietly. "\ had a priceless 
relic of ancient civilization this morning. 
Now it is gone and we haven't landed any- 
where. Therefore it is still on the Bahia." 

"Well, well," Tondo said, "We land in two 
hours. You better start searching quick, son, 
before the thief gets it ashore at Porto Bano." 

"Yes," Paul said. "I had and I will." 

He turned his head, looking at the great 
piles of raw rubber. To search through and 
under them all would be an impossible task. 
Any one of them might have been slit and 
the missing Shield hidden inside. It might be 
anywhere. Paul was grimly conscious that 
two hours of hunting would get him no- 
where. Two weeks would hardly be enough 
to search every cranny of the steamer. 

Captain Tondo leaned over and deliber- 
ately jabbed the spot of gold pinned to 
Paul's shirt. "Discharge Emblem, eh? So you 
was in the U. S. Army, hah?" He eyed the 
slender figure with bold scorn. "What were 
you — a cook?" 

"Well, no," Paul said shyly. **I was a — a 
sort of teacher," 

"Haw !" Tondo snorted. He threw back his 
monstrous head and guffawed. "Well, bub, 
you better start hunting for your trinket — or 
else quit accusing honest men of thievery." 

Beside the massive figure Paul looked tiny 
and delicate and helpless. The brutal Tondo 
was as much as admitting he had the Shield, 
defying Paul to do something about it 

(Please turn to next page) 
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Paul turned and strode back to the cabin. 
His jaw was set grimly. He knew that unless 
he could locate the relic before they landed, 
he was sunk. By the time he hunted up 
police and persuaded them to aid the search, 
Tondo would have carried the Shield ashore 
and disposed of it. But what could he do now? 

"KNEELING, Paul opened one of his ex- 
pedition kits. His eyes moved over the 
contents — mosquito net, compass, folding 
pick, trowel, bottle of ammonia to ward off 
gnats, sketch pads, specimen cases, a flask of 
weak acid to aid in cleaning off inscriptions 
from rock. Suddenly his eyes lighted. There 
was a slim chancy. 

Tucking the acid and ammonia bottles into 
his pocket, Paul went back on deck. Tondo 
sneered at him openly. "Start hunting, 
sonny." 

"I will," Paul said grimly. He went for- 
ward, climbed over a pile of balatns and 
knelt down as if searching among the chunks 
of raw rubber. 

With deft fingers, Paul uncorked the two 
bottles and held their open mouths close to- 
gether. In a moment white fumes, gener- 
ated by the action of the two chemicals, 
began to pour up. '"One of the first tricks 
you learn in high school chemistry," Paul 
thought. "Put open bottles containing any 
acid and a strong base, like ammonia, close 
together where the fumes can mingle and 
you get a sample of smoke without fire. 
We'll see if Tondo knows his chemistry." 

Propping the two open bottles close to- 
gether among the rubber chunks, Paul 
scrambled back to the deck. 

"Find it?" Tondo called, laughing nastily. 

"Not yet," Paul said quietly. "But I ex- 
pect to, soon." 

A glitter came into the big man's eyes. 
He touched the knife and pistol at his belt 
and his look said plainly, "Don't try any 
tricks on me, little man. I've killed bigger 
ones in my day. This is my boat and this is 
jungle wilderness. I'm the king here." 

Suddenly one of the native crewmen yell- 
ed hoarsely and pointed forward, to where a 
column of thick white vapor, looking for all 
the world like smoke, was coiling up among 
the rubber piles in the bow. Tondo roared 
and rushed forward. 

"Blast you," he snarled at Paul. "Try to 
burn my boat, will you? I'll take care of you 
In a minute." 

Paul leaned on the rail, waiting. Tondo 
roared an order that sent the natives scram- 
bling forward to investigate. Then he turned 
and lumbered toward the stern. With fever- 
ish hands he dug into a tangle of gear, pulled 
up a section of loose flooring and snatched 
out something that glittered green and gold 
and fire-while in the sun. Paul came away 



from the rail and started toward him. 

"So you did have the Shield," he said. 
"I figured I' could scare you into finding it 
for me. You couldn't bear taking a chance 
on having that go down if the boat burned." 

The natives were scrambling back, jabber- 
ing, holding up the two bottles. Tondo 
looked from Paul to tbem and his face 
turned dark and terrible in his rage. "So you 
tricked me. It won't do you any good. I'm 
going to kill you and feed your carcass to 
the Pirimhas. Nobody knows you came 
aboard. Nobody'll ever know what happened 
to yoU. My boys know better than to squeal." 

He dropped the Shield into his pocket and 
came forward in a roaring rush, great fists 
like chunks of mahogany, ready to smash 
Paul's slim, delicate figure to pulp. Paul 
should have turned and fled, but he seemed 
to be unable to move. He stood still, his 
face calm and unafraid. 

Tondo rushed up and his fists lashed out. 
Somehow Paul's slim figure seemed to weave 
and fade. Neither mighty blow connected. 
As Tondo staggered forward, thrown off bal- 
ance by his own momentum, Paul reached 
out and took hold of one massive wrist. He 
turned and dropped to one knee and sud- 
denly the roaring, cursing giant was flying 
through the air. 

Tondo landed with a crash that shook the 
boat. When the big man got up his eyes were 
wary and the first hint of fear crawled 
in their depths. He came forward more 
cautiously. 

"I'm going to kill you," he said. He feinted 
with bis fists and then a massive boot 
whaled out with the force of a pile driver. 

Paul weaved aside, put one slim hand 
under that flying boot and lifted. Tondo, 
squawling, went into the air, turned a somer- 
sault and landed on his back, out cold. 

Standing above the unconscious giant, 
Paul looked at the gaping native crew. "Am 
I going to have trouble with you boys?" 

TWOT a man answered but their eyes 
" shifted nervously and then they broke, 
hurrying back to their posts as if driven by 
a whiplash. Paul's slim body relaxed. "I 
guess not," he said. 

He bent and took the precious Shield of 
Jivala out of Tondo's pocket. Then he took 
Tondo's pistol and stuck it in his own belt 
and threw Tondo's knife overboard. The 
Unhid steamed steadily on toward Porto 
Bano. around the next great bend of the 
Amazon. On the steamy deck, Tondo stirred 
and groaned. 

"I said I was a teacher in the army," Paul 
said musingly as be watched the beaten man 
come back to consciousness. "I suppose I 
should have mentioned that what I taught 
was Jiu Jitsu." 
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Imitation 



Birthstone 





Nothing t5 buy. Nothing to Sell. 

Smart, tiew Birthstone Ring in the very latest fashion is yours without cost Just 
imagine wearing a new. smart ring set with a sparkling imitation birthstone cor- 
rect for your month of birth. Marry people consider wearing their birthstone m a 
ring brings "good luck." It's so easy to hand out or mail only 20 photo and snap- 
shot Enlargement Coupons as suggested, to friends, neighbors or relatives and re- 
: ceive this new, smart, simulated Birthstone Ring when only half of the coupons 
are used, — as thousands of others have done. Many do it in an hour or so No 
troi Die at all. Besides you get $5 in CASH EXTRA when all of the coupons are 
used right away, — PLUS an EXTRA SURPRISE GIFT for your own promptness 
NOTHING TO BUY. NOTHING TO SELL. Each coupon is good on our get-ac 
quainted enlargement offer that everyone is happy to receive. You'll be proud to 
wear your Birthstone Ring on all occasions. In fact, Queens or Rulers and Wise 
Men of ancient times set great store by the birthstone harmonious to the date of 
their birth. Don't wait. Be first in your community to hand out these valuable 
Enlarge ment Coupons FREE and receive this wonderful gift. 
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Send (/us free "birthstone ring 
coupon ' today to 

DEAN STUDIOS' S de4n "uo.os. »<h- x-22 

X-2! „. s , M .,.. , 211 W. 71, S... D„ M.i„„. ..... 
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